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find a mature, genuine woman whom he could love, who
would love him, and give him a son. He knew Charmian
would never give him the son for whom he hungered. So
grieved was he that he would go childless to his death, he
who had been so fruitful in creating human beings on the
printed page, that he vowed "he was going to have a son,
and he didn't care how he got one. He was going out to
find a woman who would give him a son, and bring her to
the Ranch." There is ample evidence that he found the
woman he was looking for, that he loved her deeply, and that
she loved him. But he never carried out his determination.
He could not bring himself to hurt Charmian. He was gentle
with her as one is gentle with a child, continued to write
glowing inscriptions into her copy of his books . . . for
she had given him years of companionship, and he was
grateful.

Charmian was greatly upset, nervous; she knew that he
was being unfaithful to her, that she was in grave danger of
losing him. Rumours of divorce flew about Oakland. She
suffered constantly from insomnia, told every one at the
ranch that the night after Jack's death she enjoyed her first
sleep in many months.

He knew himself to be caught in an impasse. With his
various distresses tearing at his mind, he drank constantly.
His writing had by now become little more than the reflex
of a once powerful organism. In 1915, beside The Little Lady
of ike, Big House, he had published only one short story, "A
Hyperborean Brew," both of which had been written the
year before. On December 1,1914, he had written, " Yesterday
I finished my last novel, The Little Lady of the Big House\
to-morrow I begin to frame up my next novel, which I
think will be entitled * The Box Without a Lid.' " This book
was never written. "The Assassination Bureau" he
abandoned in the middle as hopeless.

In January of 1916, hoping the sun would once again
cure his illnesses, he and Charmian sailed for Hawaii. At
the very beginning of his career he had cried out exultantly,
" Socialism is the greatest thing in the world!" Only a month